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SYNOPSIS 


Somewhere in the endless heavens, a cosmic game is being played, an eternal 
contest between the champions of Light and Darkness. The shifting of the various 
pieces across the great chessboard, their gains and losses, are reflected in the lives 
of those who dwell in Weirdworld, the strange and wondrous land beneath. 


Atew cof those whose lives have been touched by the game of the gods are: 

Tvndall and Velanna —a pair of innocent elves who long to return to their home, 
the floating island of Klarn, and who have no memory beyond the recent past. 

Mud-Butt the dwarf —their loyal and irascible companion. 

Black Majister and his henchman, Murkandor—a pair of evil sorcerers secretly 
working to gain control of Velanna, for they believe that she and Tyndall are 
somehow crucial to the fate of Weirdworld. 


As the forces of Darkness have grown, numerous evils—dragon attacks, 
storms of stones, and hordes of marauding, cannibalistic goblins —have appeared 
throughout the land. Braving these dangers, as well as the disturbing change that is 
creeping over Velanna, Tyndall and his comrades journey to Skvhook Mountain to 
seek the aid of the wizard who dwells there. To their shock, they learn that the 
wizard is a woman, Lianissa, whose powers and life force have all but faded. 
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(OUR MOUTH, TYNDALL=— 
T THAT BEAUTIFUL, 
E'S JUST B/G. 


BESIDES, WHAT MAKES YOU 
D THINK SWE KNOWS AN! 


WHICH FACTION OF THE 
JOIN AFTER DEATH. 





YOU, UH) 
A pawn 





et tor edaeiee, 
enon wiccour 


SCALE WAR OF THE 


“AND THEN SHALL Com! 
THE GO 


wHar?! THE Ave7/ 








ONLY THEN 
MURKANDOR, WILL 


5 MORE THAN YOu'cs EVER 
STAND. DON'T YOU KNOW 
DECADENCE ADDS SPICE 


BUT VELANNA--YOU HATED THE 

CITY OF SEVEN DARK DELIGHTS / 

(TWAS FOUL, DIRTY, ANO EVIL 
REMEMBER? 





SH 
OUGHT US TO 
END OF THE LINE. 























AND IT WAS WE . YOU...YOU REALLY ARE 

Wilo DID THIS TO ME-- LIKE A WOLF! BUT H-How. 

TURNED ME INTO D-DID (T.--HAPPEN...7 
A BEAST, 


WOULD HAVE 
0a AGAIN. 


'YWAND AND Fi 








$2 TOO WAS: 
eer ae 
THAT MAJISTEA 


Ms AND WAS MYSELF Ic 

MINIQUSLY DEFEATED IN THE 

BRIEFEST BATTLE EveR 

FOUGHT BETWEEN HERO AND 
VILLAIN. 





i aa 
TOUCHED MY FACE... Tae 


iT FoRev 
LIKE THIS. 








AND L SW/PED 
IT FROM RAVEN-- 
SEE?! 





FEAT MAJISTER-- WHAT IS 
THE POINT WHEN T CAN 
NEVER AGAIN Fa: 


ARO MAY 
TOUCH WiLL 
Be Ju: 


TIME BECAUSE YOU DID NOT 


“TRULY BELIEVE IN THE POWER 
OF MY LOVE... .OR IN THE 
AK POWER OF GLORYWANO, FOR, 

“THE TWO ARE ONE. 











5A 
HOw CouéD 
i BELIEVE 
THAT soMe- 
ONE suCH 
As you 
WITH Power: 


74 
Tivivece 














PART OF MY PO\ 


n LOR WANOS SIDE! 





























MAINED WITH SORYLL 
SPIRIT OF (LLIANOR 














We GONNA 
FOLLOW 


HIM 
THERE--2 








a —. <- 

4 ~PARMENIDES: LET THIS MUCH BE SAID ; AND FURTHER LET US AFFIRM WHAT SEEMS TO BE 
5 THE TRUTH, THAT, WHETHER ONE 13. OR 18 NOT, ONE AND THE OTHERS. IN 
l RELATION TO THEMSELVES AND ONE ANOTHER , ALLOF THEM, (WV EVERY 


WAY, ARE ANP ARE NCT, AND APPEAR TO BE ANP APPEAR. NOT TO BE, 
} aeistoreves:” 037 7RUE. 
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‘SHE COULD HARDLY FEEL THE 
NM THROUGH 








EXACTLY FIVE YEARS LA 
THE FRONT QOOR OPENED. 
DOWNSTAIRS AND OUTSIDE NIGHT Was, 
BEGINNING To SLIP \NTO DAY. 

















| INTO THICKET. | INTO: woos 
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BOBBIES SICK 
AN YOU HELP? 


ceorce! Georce'. 
1 CAME BACK | 














By. 








BER HEART Is 
BROKEN 











AND JUST WHY 1S HE 
HEART BROKEN , DO You 
SurPOSE? 
















ANNA! 
| ELLOS 
A wuars THE MarteR? 






































a iz =o 3 
BECAUSE! BECAUSE Wy Be UAE. 
{OF HER PARENTS. 
THEY MISS HER. 
AND SHES SAD. 


\ coup 
GIVE THEM 
A PRESENT, 


SOMETHING SMA 
BUT NOT TOO SI 











F SOMETHING 











WING 
FORGETABLE 7 























ILL THINK, OF 
SOMETHING 





AND AT THE VERY SAME MOMENT THAT THE 
FRONT DOOR OPENED WITH THE MORNING WIND 
THE PARENTS WOKE. 


CHILLED A LITTLE BiT, 


NOT REMINPEP BUT NEVER FORGETTING THAT THIS 
WAS THE SAME DAY THEY LOST THEIR LITTLE ANNA, 
FIVE YEARS AGO. 

SHE WAS SEVEN. 


Ad 


ee re ae 
THE WINDOWS NOW SHOWED A FRAIL DAWN. 











x IMAGINE THEIR SURPRISE. 























é AND IN DESIRING. WE TOUCH UFON 
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_ WE STRUGGLE WHAT SEEMS RIGHT. 
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WHO CAN ESCAPE 
WHAT HE DESIRES 2 














They are legend, these two: the tall, lean warrior woman — Marada Starhair, called the She-Wolf — and 
her young protégée — Arianrhod, child-sorceress of the fabled magical fortress Ashandriar: 


When Ari was kidnapped by the demonlord, Y'Garon, Marada followed and rescued her; killing the 
— demon in the process. Ari attempted a spell of teleportation to return them to Ashandriar, 
but the child’s inexperience proved their undoing, for they landed in southern Africa, 
S, half a world away. 









MONTHS HAVE PASSED 
SINCE THEIR RETURN, AND 
THOUSANDS OF MILES 
BENEATH THEIR FEET. 





Now, ON 
A DUSTY 
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MARADA, \ IF YOU'VE A MIND 10 TRY THAT 
THIS 1S DAMN: SPELL OF TRANSPORTATION 
my Last, { AGAIN: ARI; T WONT OBJECT 








VLE TRY-- BUT IT \ GET BEHIND ME, THEN, I'LL 
REQUIRES TOTAL | DO MY BEST TO BUY THE 


CONCENTRATION. TIME YOU NEED. 
CAN'T CAST IT 
AND FIGHT, 


‘OUR FOES DON'T. 
SEEM INTERESTED 
IN TAKING 
PRISONERS--AND 
IF THEY MAKE AN 
EXCEPTION IN OUR 
CASE, IT'LL BE TO 
SELL US INTO. 
A SLAVERY--OR WORSE. 


DAYS AGO, A MERCENARY 
CAPTAIN HAD RECOGNIZED 
MARADA AND- WELL 
AWARE OF HER FORMIDABLE 
REPUTATION-- HAD MADE A 
SIMPLE OFFER: JOIN HIS: 
COMMAND, OR DIE. AT THE 
TIME, MARADA WONDERED 
WHAT SO LARGE A FORCE 
WAS DOING IN THIS REMOTE 
PART OF THE WORLD. 











LATER, AS THEY STRUCK DEEP INTO THE RENOWNED BLACK EMPIRE OF MEROE, SHE LEARNED THAT THEY WERE ON THE 
WRONG SIDE OF 4 REBELLION, PART OF AN ARMY OF FREEGOOTERS HIRED TO SEIZE THE THRONE OF MEROE'S RULE! 








THE CANOANCE, ASHAKE. 





THIS MORNING, ASHAKE'S 
ARMY AMBUSHED THE 
INVADERS. THE BLOODY, 
NO QUARTER BATTLE 
HAS RAGED THROUGH 
MOST OF THE DAY. 


lam L 











AT DUSK, TIS 
CLEAR THAT 
THE REBELLION 
15. LOST 
CAUSE 








ANO BEFORE ARI 
CAN EVEN BEGIN 
HER ENCHANTMENT. ... 








MARADA'S CUB IS 
DOWN f STRIKE, 
BROTHERS, AND 
THE SHE-WOLF 
1S QU-- 


SLAYER OF, 














BRIGHT LADY 
BE PRAISED. 


<=: BUT AT LEAST SHE 
TILL BREATHES - - 








SHAME ON YOU, 


DROPPING YouR 
GUARD LIKE THAT. 
THE SHE-WOLF 





THE BATTLE’S OVER, 
COMRADES. WHAT SAY 
WE CELEBRATE OUR 
VICTORY AS WARRIORS 

SHOULD? 








STAND YOUR GROUND, 

CAPTAIN KEOS. LAY A 

HAND ON THE SiLVER- 

HAIRED WOMAN OR 

THE GIRL AND YOU'LL 
LOSE ITS 

THE CANDANCE! 


MAJESTY, THEY'RE 
RIGHTFUL SPOILS 
‘OF WAR 














HAVE LW 1 FEEL MUZZY, UNFOCUSED. 
IT TAKES AN EFFORT TO THINK, 
1O MOVE. MY BODY FEELS. 
SLUGGISH AND ACHEY, THERE'S 
NO STRENGTH IN MY 
MUSCLES, 


WHATA © BUT. 
DELIGHTFUL LOST’ MY MIND? 
SURPRISE.T THIS. IS NO 
STILL LIVE. . DUNGEON, BUT 

A_ROYAL BED- 
CHAMBER. 


DON'T BE 

commend SLARMED, 
MARADA. 
YOU'VE BEEN 
DRUGGED. 





PAIN. YOU WERE 
HURT WORSE THAN, 
YOU-- OR ANY OF 
US -- REALISED. 





WE'RE IN THE CANDANCE'S PALACE-- HONORED. 
PRISONERS. THE OTHER SURVIVORS ON OUR SIDE WERE 
EXECUTED. I DON'T KNOW WHY. AN EXCEPTION 
WAS MADE WITH US. YOU'VE BEEN. 
UNCONSCIOUS FOR DAYS. 





ARI, YOUR FACE! 

YOU WERE CUT 

ACROSS THE 
FOREHEAD, YET 
THERE'S NO SCARS 





IMA Wi CAN DO THE SAME FOR YOU, 
HEALER, MARADA, IF YOU'LL LET ME. T 
REMEMBER? WAS AFRAID TO TRY WHILE YOU 
WERE COMATOSE BECAUSE I 
THOUGHT THE STRAIN MIGHT. 
KILL YOU. I'M STILL 

SCARED OF THAT 





TRUST YOU, 
ARIANRHOD. 
DO WITH ME 





WHAT YOU WILL 


BLENDING FIRST WITH 
MARADA, AND THEN WITH 
ARCANE FORCES AND 
POWERS THAT HAVE BEEN 
A PART OF THE EARTH 
‘SINCE ITS CREATION. 





A LANGUIOD WARMTH 
SUFFUSES MARADA S 
Booy. 





THEN, SUDDENLY, SHE BURNS! HER BLOOD TURNS TO MOLTEN 
FIRE, THUNDERING THROUGH A BODY CAST OF WHITE HOT 
STEEL. SHE FEELS HERSELF MELT AND REFORM--AS WHAT 
WAS DAMAGED IS MENDED, WHAT WAS WOUNDED, HEALED. 


SHE HAS NEVER 
EXPERIENCED SUCH 
AGONY. A SCREAM 
IS TORN FROM HER 
SOUL, BUT ITIS 
NEVER HEARD. SHE 
CANNOT DRAW. 
BREATH ENOUGH 
TO UTTER IT 





BUT, WHEN SHE THINKS 
SHE CAN BEAR NO MORE, 
HER TORMENT ENDS AS 
ABRUPTLY AS IT BEGAN. 


Oh, 

MARADA, [If/ DON'T CRY, POPPET 
FORGIVE DON'T BE SORRY 
ME. I- THERE'S NO NEED 





ARI, CHILD, 
WHAT DID YOU 
DO 10 ME? 





1 GOT A BIT CARRIED AWAY. 
1 HEALED NOT ONLY THE 
INJURIES YOU SUFFERED IN 
THE BATTLE, BUT ALL YOUR 

OTHER, OLOER ONES 
AS WELL 





YOU CAN HEAL. YOU 

CAN MOVE US BETWEEN 

WORLDS. Y'GARON ‘A GODDESS. 

CALLED You A“Goppess-} (1 DON'T 
CHILD." ARE YOU? A THINK SO 








MY PEOPLE ARE OLD, AND BOUND JO THE EARTH 
WE LIVE IN HARMONY WITH ITS ESSENTIAL LIFE 
FORCE AND, FROM IT, WE DERIVE SPECIAL 
POWERS AND ABILITIES 
I'LL REMEMBER 
THAT. HUSH NOW 


MY GIFT IS HEALING. BUT IN ADDITION, }) bs 
1 CAN TELEPORT AND CAST ILLUSIONS. Hit Tt ROW 
1 HAVE LIMITED INFLUENCE OVER THE oh 
NATURAL ELEMENTS: EARTH, AIR, 

FIRE AND WATER . 


y THAT MAY SEEM IMPRE: : i 
5 = i in nn eer 
Mi ts 


TO YOU BUT I'M REALLY r 
NOVICE. MY GRANDMOTHER i < iF 
RHIANINON — 15 A TRUE HI 

SORCERESS! WHET 


IT PLEASES MEO. 


YOU ARE AWAKE, AT THE CANDANCE’S COMMAND, 1 
OUTLANDER-- THAT 1S HAVE TENDED YOUR WOUNDS AS 1 SEE YOU SO WELL AND 
GOOD. T AM MAKEDE, WOULD HER OWN--NAME OF A NAMELAM | FIT, SILVER-HAIR. A 
PHYSICIAN TO THE FEAST IS BEING HELD 
YOUR INJURIES ARE HEALEDS THIS EVENING, TO 
COMMEMORATE, 


CANDANCE 
YOUR FLESH IS NOT EVEN 
c 4 THE CANDANCE’S 
VICTORY. 


yOUR 
PRESENCE 


neguedteD, 


« BATHED AND PERFUMED AN 
| UKE QUEENS THEMSELVES, MARADA AND 
DUOLY INTO THE S GHA 


MARADA STARHAIR, 
CALLED THE SHE-WOLF. 
ARIANRHOD.. IN THE 
NAME OF THE LION, 
THRONE OF MEROE 





LET ALL RISE AND LIFT 
THEIR CUPS IN HOMAGE 
TO A WARRIOR WHOSE 
PROWESS EQUALS 

MY OWN: 


WHY THIS CEREMONY, MAJESTY? HAS OUR SKILL 
AT ARMS WON US OUR FREEDOM ? 


S18 
SHARP KNIFE, 
ASHAKE. I 
COULD EAS! 
TAKE OU WHAT LIES AT THI 
END OF T 





MARADA, IF THE APPRECIATE THE 
GESTURE, LITTLE ONE. 
WITHOUT THAT 
RESPECT, WE'D HAVE 
BEEN ‘CARRION 
LONG AGO. 


Dy MUNNT. 
THE GIRL 
y PREY. 


SUPPOSE 
WE REFUSE 
SLAVERY 


TO THE HUNT, 
GENEROU STARHAIR-— 
AND VICTORY, 


TO THE 
HUNT, 

ASHAKE 
AND 

FREEDOM! 








SYNOPSIS 


When the U.S, Navy submarine the Barb is sunk 
by hostile aliens, only marine biologist John Isaac and 
the sub’s commander, Falco, survive. Taken aboard 
the Yorrikke, the vessel that attacked them, Isaac and 
Falco learn that they have become the prisoners of a 
starfaring crew of whalers, and that their ship was 
destroyed simply to shanghai two human crewmen. 

To prepare the earthmen for duty aboard his 
strange, treelike vessel, Captain Rotwang turns them 
over to his ship's surgeons, enormous insects known 
as the Xlexu. The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replac- 
ing it with a transparent membrane suited to the at- 
mosphere within which he must now work. In addi 
tion, they have tampered with his mind, joining the 
two halves of his brain, which are separate in most 
humans, and giving him the ability to generate and 
release, but not control, an immensely powerful aura 

Overwhelmed by the changes made in him, by the 
alienism of his shipmates and his surroundings, Isaac 
seeks out the human companionship of Falco, How- 
ever, all that he finds is the commander's body, head- 
less but animated, mechanically tending the ship's 
enormous furnaces, 





AND THE 


EAIEMAN 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 










ae 
SYNCOPATED 


DEEP IN THE BELLY OF 

THE WHALING VESSEL, 

YORRIKKE, WITH 
ENSES ALTERED 


aed 
MYSTICALLY RAPTUROUS YET 
MAGNIFICENTLY TRAGIC. 


WAND 
NOW I'\ 
BEGINNING... 





[SA0C 1S CARRIED THROUGH UNTIL THEIR ECHOING CRIES 
UNFOLDING LAYERS OF SUODENLY DIMINISH... 
REALITY BYA VISIONARY es = > 
RETINUE OF THE WHALE =~ fn' \ 

CHORUS... AUK 


AYE! Twas ABRAXAS: 

THAT BROUGHT ME THIS 

DEAD STUMP 1 NOW 
STAND UPON 1 


HE BE A NAY/PRINCE WHAT ? 00 YE THINK ME 
PEMON, @ OF CEMONS! | MAD THAT I'VE STEERED 
YE ACROSS A GALAXY SO 
AS TO AVENGE MY OWN 
LITTLE GRUDGE 
a Ave! 


we ROTWANG 16 
» ‘ MARNE: 

UNNATURAL ae MADDENED! 
AND GREAT a 

HORNED 
HEAD ARE 
THE NAKED 

PROOF! 


C , 
CHASE THERED WHALE 
TILL HE SPOUTS BLACK 

P ROLLE 
UT. 


.OUR QUARRY 
\6 NO MERE 

w ee 
ioe BLOOD AN! 
FIN ©} 


ou, 
r 
eI 


AND 
CAPTAIN 16 
NO MERE 


CAPTAIN, 





AYE/AYE! 
ABRAXAS \T WAS 
THAT MADE A POOR 
PEGGIN' LUBBER OF 
ME FOREVER AND 


ANS THAT, ME 
HEARTIES, IS WHO 
YE'VE SHIPPED WITH | 

y except 
TO SAY I'VE 
ALSO A FINE 
REPUTATION 
FOR MAKING 
MY CREWS 
RICH, RICH 
EN. 


ROTWANG |S WORTH 
ANY THREE OTHERS 
WHEN IT COMES 

TO PAYDAY! 


me 4 RE WITH YE, 
BUT JUST 
flow CAN WE FIND 
ONE WHALE ON THIS 
WHOLE BLEEDIN’ 
PLANET 2 


EARTHMAN'S BRAINS, 
MR, STAUB... 


TO HIM) 


THE 


THE XLEXU HAVE | THEY SAY 
FIODLEO WITH THE HE CAN NOW 
SENSE THE 
BEAST AND 


LEAD US 


QUESTION 


1S: WILL 


HEP 


THAT'S RIGHTS 

NOW CAN YE NOT 

ANSWER pis i MisTER 
FALC 


JUST WHAT GOOD 
ARE VER DAMN 

PRINCIPLES WHEN, 

, YER SKINS BEEN 
PEELED OFF? 


OR FOR THAT 
WNATTER, WHEN 
YER HEAD LIES 
SEPARATED 
FROM VER 
BOOV? EH? 


B FOR ME, Me, 


Dey 1-L THINK 
HE WILL 

P| RESIST You, 
E\ CAPTAIN, 


ON EARTH 


HE WAS A 
SCIENTIST: - 
A MAN OF 
PRINCIPLE: 


TELL'M HE CAN 
REGTORE BOTH 
YER PRINCIPLES 
Ie HELL ONLY 
Gee ME 
ABRAXAS! 


SO TAKE A 
MESSAGE TO 
NOUR FRIEND 


FALCO.../ 





Bir eoteW eee. Leh UNTIL, LIKE A 


ANG TIME “Ay ~ BOLT FROM 
jis APA THE BLUE, THE 
FOUND THI 2 . APPARITION 
19 GONE-- 
DIgPERSED 


wyevrecrer 


4 REUNION 
OF SORTS, 


BUT LISTEN! 
THEY'LL RESTORE 
Bh US BOTH 1F 

YOU'LL ONLY 

CO-OPERATE 

WITH ROTWANG! 















L CAN'T DO 
THAT! ROTWANG 
HAS COME HERE 
TO HUNT AND. 

KILL WHALESS 









DON'T GIVE ME THAT 
GODPAMN HIPPY_,, 
"SAVE THE WHALES 


THIS MAY < 
SOUND CRAZY, 





FOR CHRISSAKES 
THIS, 15 QUR LIVES 


YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT! 4 


WITHTHE WHALES. 
--THROUGH 


VISIONS! 


IM STILL your. 
COMMANDING oFFiceR 
OH GOD! 
PLEASE! 
PLEASE! 


y 


WS 7 


=" 


THE YORRIKKE 15 
NOT LONG IN 
ENCOUNTERING... 


$01 See! 
RED WHALES 
OR NO, WE'VE 
STILL MANY 


THIS. Hi 108} 
I've cen Lickep 
AROUND LIKE A CAMN. 

FOOTBALL 


You DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 


1S THERE 
A REO HORNED 
DEVIL AMONG 
THEM? 


May caPn! 
MAKE AgouT 
TeN BOWHEADS 
TO STARBODRO 
side! 


AND A FULL CUP 
OF GROG TO THE MEN 
WHO PROVIDE THE 
TREO FIRST 
GIBLET FoR MN 
TABLE! 


YOU HEARD 

THE CAPTAIN! 

BY READY With 
THOSE IRONS/ 





NOT A BRIGHT BUNCH 

BUT ENTHUSIASTIC! 

JUST THE TYPE OF MEN. ONWY THAT 

TNEED TO LOCK HORNS SKINLESS FOOL. 

WITH THAT CRIMSON WILL COME 
BEHEMOTH! AROUND... 


A IVY Vi 
i es ee el es ee 
$0, EARTHMAN-- 
HAVE Ve AT LAST some 
DECIDED TO LEARN CALL IT 
THE FINE ART OF MURDER, 
WHALING = ; CAPTAIN, 


FIRST, | WANT 
SOME STRAIGHT 
ANGWERS-- 


\eL gO 
ORDER IT, 
OF COURSE! 


$0 THEY DO! 

WILL YE BECOME 
OUR ACCOMPLICE IN 
THIS CRIME, THEN? 


now ves WF ign Taue 


AND IF L 

HELP YOu WILL 

YOU RETURN US 
To EARTHE 


QUESTION 
FoR YE. PERCEIVE 
THE SONGS 
OF THE 

WHALES? 


WITH EASE, 
EARTHMAN! 
AND IN LESS 
THAN 4 YEAR'S 
TIME="1F ALL 
GOES WELL! 


CAN THE XLEXU 
RESTORE FALCOAND 


1 AS WE WERE BEFORE 


You HAG_US 
MUTILATED ® 





HELL'S BELLS! AALLRIGHT. 
HE! NLL BO Mn 


AND ABRAXAS -- 
HAVE VE SEEN ITs 
HIM, MAN? . 
; I | THEN I VOW 
\T/ HELP ME NAIL 
THAT BLOODY MONSTROSITY 
AND T'tL PUT YE SHIP.SHAPE 
AND FERRY YE BOTH 
HOME TO BOOT! 


1-1 THINK 
S01 SAW A 
VISION OF A 


WHALE, WHO SINGS: 
A SONGOF PAIN 

AND RAGE... OEATH 
AND DESTRUCTION. 


YE'LL BE NEEDED NOW 
ON THE FLENSING DECK, 
MR.ISAAC! ASK STAUB TO 
SHOW YOU TO YOUR AND CONSIDER YE'RSELF 
ouTiIeS! % INVITED TO FEAST ON THE 
% GIBLET WITH ME AT MY 
MAIN MEAL, TOMORROW! 


THERE'S A 
MOUNTAIN OF 


WILL YE BE FLESH AND AN 
FOLLOWIN' MV OCEAN oF Oi 
ORDERS 0R TO BE STOWED, 

NOW MOVE! 


BUT THE SORRIEST BUSINESS 
F ALL AWAITS HIM ON THE 
FLENSING DECK, 








HIS ACHING BODY AND TORTURED SPIRIT 
Gk Se SEEMED AN 
Greaumree ane LLOW HIM NO CHOICE BUT SLEEP: 
‘SPENT ON THAT GORE Z 

SPLASHED DECK. 


4 BUT AS THE YORRIKKE |} 
PASSES OVER INTO 
THE NIGHT SIDE OF 
THE WHALE PLANET,, 


RISE AND SHINE, KITTEN! 
Bor THIS 1S SPHINKS NEST q 
BUT THIS | INX'S Ni 
} : IM SORRY- 
YOURE SNOG ZING Iie FELL HERE. 1 COULON'T 


_— = MAKE ANOTHER STEP/ 


TLL HAVE TO 

ASK YOU TO LEAVE! 
T'VE JUST COME OFF 
4 DOUBLE SHIFT IN 
THE HIGH BRANCHES 
ANC I'M IN NO MOOD 
FOR FUN AND GAMES 
TONIGHT! 


FAMOUS EARTHMAN LIKE THE KNOWS I'VE SPENT 
THAT ROTWANG WENT LD FIEND THE NIGHT WITH MANY 
SO FAR OFF COURSE » HAS PUT YOU STRANGER THAN YOU, 
TO SHANGHAI! THROUGH KITTEN. 
YOUR PACES 
TODAY! 


Ti ger Youre THE ./ ireooKs [on ALLRIGHT/AMMA 
° 


CUDDLE 
UP Now. 
SWEET 

DREAMS! 


rm 
TERRIBLY 
TIRED-AND 
YY CONFUSED--50. 
MUCH HAS HAPPENED. a 


next issue ABRAXAS AND THE EARTHMAN continues 




















ERE THE HELL AMT?, 
HOU ON HERE 





M.A six pac 
GAGS aN CORE BUT IT WAS 
Ha 


i cor 








iil 
PAPA. LOOK A BREV._] 


Pres 








b THOSE PIRATES ARE LEADING THAT POLICE SHIP 
‘AS SPACEHAWK CRUISES THAU SPACE, Nyse INTO THE CITY OF GARK! IT'S A piRATE 
WA HIS ALERT MIND CATCHES VIBRATIONS” TO TOWN, AND THE POLICE WILL BE TRAPPED! 
OF EVIL. WITH HIS POWERFUL ELECTRO- wot! PERHAPS I CAN GET THERE IN TIME TO HELP! 
SCOPE, HE DISCOVERS THAT AN INTER- : 
PLANETARY POLICE SHIP [S PURSUING 














. \ WHAT 1S THIS? [|| SO WHAT? I’M THE 
JUBUN, CORRUPT RULER a CAN'T YOu seE & LAW IN THIS 
OF THE CITY, ISSUE: WE'RE INTERPLANETARY 
DERS TO HIS BRUTAL MEN, ne 
THE URANIAN PIRATES : 4 
SWIFTLY OVERCOME THE fl ERE, WE FEED THEM 
UNSUSPECTING POLICE 0 THE JUNGLE BEASTS! 
= 





OVER THE WALL C 

WITH THESE SWINE PAS THE MEN ARE HURLED — 

WHO CALL THEM- TO THE GROUND FAR BELO 

SELVES THE LAW! FIERCE JUNGLE MONSTERS: 
|RUSH FORTH TO DEVOUR THI 


ONLY SLIGHTLY INJURED BY HIS FALL, | 
THE POLICE COMMANDER, DAKK, ai 
DARTS FROM UNDER THE SNARLING 
BEASTS, AND RUNS FOR THE JUNGLI 


HE HEAVY VEGETATION, AND SAFE 
URANIANS. THEN SUDDENLY 


TAKE IT EASY, TT's TOO LATE TO) ALL RIGHT, I'LL 
CAPTAIN DAKK/ I'LL] | SAVE MY BODY! TRY! BUT 1 CAN 
HAT I BUT MY BRAIN— | SAY HOW THIS 
YOU COULD SAVE 
ttf WiTH YOUR 


GRAFT IT INTO ONE 
THE BEASTS OF THIS 
PERHAPS THEN T COULD 
ANENGE MY MEN! 





NOW TO CAPTURE SOME 
CREATURE IN WHICH TO 
PLANT THE BRAIN 


A) 


“ Z'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST! NO TELLING WHEN 
MONSTROUS HORNOSAUR CRA‘ SOME OTHER BEAST WILL DECIDE TO 

| INTO VIEW! LEAPING IN FRONT INTERRUPT THIS OPERATION ! 
HE CREATURE, SPACEHAWK SPRAYS aH 
por ANESTHETIC INTO ITS [i ° 


Al 
INCISIONS WILL BE 
IMPLETELY HEALED! 


AN BRAIN Ol 
wen ain ‘DAKK. 





HE SHOULD RECOVER ‘| R 
FROM THE ANESTHETIC Oe Gite “vor aL 
ANY MINUTE, NOW! GI .. EA RIGHT, NOD YOUR HEAD! 
YES — HES INTEN 

BEGINNING TO MOVE/ 


HE'S NODDING HIS GOOD LUCK TO YOU, 

HEAD! THE OPERATION AND DON'T WORRY ABOUT 

\S A SUCCESS, BUT AVENGING YOUR MEN! 

THE POOR BRUTE WILL I THINK T'LL BE ABLE 

NEVER BE ABLE TO TO TAKE CARE OF THAT! 
ALK / 7 


SPACEHAWK! COME A [S80T SPACEHAWK— 
RIGHT IN/ THIS IS AN fa4 SETTLE WITH YOU AND SURELY YOU'RE NOT 
UNEXPECTED PLEASURE ! J.J YOUR MEN FOR DESTROYING | | ACCUSING ME OF 
: P me! THE POLICE SHIP THAT SUCH A THING! THE 
LANDED HERE THIS MORNING! J | MOMENT T HEARD 
x ABOUT IT, I ORDERED} 
THE OFFENDERS 
CLAMPED IN THE 
TORTURE RACKS! 
T DON'T TOLERATE 
MURDERERS IN 
THIS CITY! 





I'M NOT HERE TO LISTEN TO 
YOUR LIES, JUBUN! YOU 
AND YOUR FOLLOWERS HAVE 
TO PAY FOR YOUR CRIMES, 
AND I'M HERE TO SEE THAT 
YOU DO PAY! 


YOU WILL RESPECT 


AND THIS STEEL WHIP IS SLES) 


WITH HIS MEN. 
BOISTEROUSLY 
SEERING SPACE- 
HAWK, JUBUN 
PUTS ALL HIS 
MAD STRENGTH 
INTO USING 
HIS ja 


YOU'LL WISH YOU'D NEVER 
POKED YOUR NOSE IN MY 


ARMY Eo MUNGLE. 
MONSTERS! LOOKS AS 
THOUGH THEY'RE GOING 
TO TRY CRASHING INTC 
THE CITY! 





1T 1S NOW DOMINAI 
CAPTAIN DAKK'S 
AIN, THE CREATURES 
WNDER FORTH AND 


HEAD FOR THE HANGARS ! 
THE URANIANS WILL ESCAPE }} 
IF THEY CAN GET TO 

THEIR SHIPS! 





THOSE BRDTES WILL GET fy r —— ] [ THERE GOES JUBUNT WE 
SPACEHAWK AND MY MEN, EHAWK'S KEI CAN'T LET HIM ESCAPE! 
BUT THEY WON'T i a 

ages : ING 


iy 

h6. sy 
aid) > 
A 





YOU Port SGuGO.ANG YOURE | P [THE SMALE 

jou ! AN y MI R JUNGLE CREATURE | ¥ 

GETTING, MORE OFA BREAK FOR URANIANS FLEEING PROM THE Cit RHE 
| INTERPLANETARY POLICE! IE eau 


AS SPACEHAWK ROARS INTO THE SKY, THE 
HORNOSADR WAVES A SINEWY TENTACLE, 
THEN AMBLES AWAY TO A LONG AN 
PEACEFUL LIFE OF FREEDOM IN THE JUNGLES. 


THANKS FOR GETTING ME OUT OF AE 
TOUGH SPOT, OLD FELLOW, AND CON- 
GRATULATIONS ON THE THOROUGH JOB 
YOU _AND YOUR FRIENDS DID! NOW T 
MUST BE ON MY WAY! PERHAPS I'LL 
SEE YOU AGAIN _IN THE NEXT FEW 
HUNDRED YEARS YOU HAVE TO LOOK 
FORWARD TO AS A HEALTHY YOUNG 
HORNOSAUR! 


IN SPACEHAWK'S NEXT ADVENTURE, 

HE AND AN OLD FRIEND BATTLE A 

HORDE OF DOG-MEN FROM NEPTUNE, 
TIS IN NEXT. hon ae 
TARGET COMICS! 





ROYAL HUNT (continued from page 41) 


NOUR GOAL IS 70 FASS THROUGH 
THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON 
IT LIES TWENTY LEAGUES TO 


T YAYS 
WITH HORSES, CLOTHES, 
WEAPONS) FOOD AN 


SHOULD YOU REACH 

THEM IN THAT TIME, 

ALL THAT--AND FREE 
DOM--WILL BE YOURS 


1 SHALL BE HUNTING 
YOU, B SHAUL GF ALONE. 
LIKE YOU, 1 SH; 

‘ON, FOOT UNLIKE SOU, 
T SHALL BE ARME 





HAS YOUR PREY EVER 
ESCAPED, ASHAKE ? 


MAY ARES WITHER) BE SILENT, INKOSE. BE PATIENT. 
GES) HATS OUR 'eeas WAS OURS ONCE WILL BE 


KE iS AGAIN. AND MORE, FAR MORE 
SOYING WITH To BeSICES - 4 
Vo TES 











YOU MAY LEAVE WHENEVE 
WISH. I WISH YOU AND YOUR CUB 
GOOD LUCK, SHE-WOLF. 


THE Sut HAS CLEARED THE HORIZON 





LUCK 1S FOR AMATEURS AND. 
CHILDREN, ASHAKE. WE ARE 
ETH 














YOUR COURAGE DOES 
yOU CREDIT, MARADA 
IT REMAINS TO 8 SEEN. 
WHETHER OR NOT IT 
WILL BE ENOUGH 

TO SAVE YOU. 


TO HER PAVILION, 





. TO EMERGE TWO HOURS LATER DRESSED ANO 
READY -- INDEED, EAGER-- FOR THE HUNT. 








THE FATES WILLING, 
COMMANDER, I 
WILL SEE YOU 

BY SUNSET 
TOMORROW. 
















WITH A SLIGHT SMILE, 
ASHAKE SETS OFF 
‘ACROSS THE BROAD 
SAVANNA, HER EYES 
ALIGHT WITH 
‘ANTICIPATION. 


AT LAST, SHE 
SENSES, THE 
ROYAL HUNT 
WILL BECOME 
THE ULTIMATE 
TEST IT WAS 
ALWAYS. 
MEANT TO BE. 












WHY NOT 
TAKE 
FORTUNE CARE OF 
ATTEND HER NOW, 
KEOS? 





YOU, 
MAJESTY. 

















HOW TYPICALLY ARROGANT. ASHAKE IS ALONE, IN 
THE MIDOLE OF NOWHERE, YET 
SHE BELIEVES HERSELF SAFE 
FROM ATTACK 


SHE BELIEVES NONE 
WILL DARE VIOLATE 
THE SANCTITY OF 

HER PRECIOUS HUNT. 


























BECAUSE THERE'S. 
A BETTER TIME AND. 
PLACE, CASTA. SOONER 
OR LATER, SHE'LL 

CATCH THE SHE-WOLF, 
THAT'S WHEN WE'LL 
MAKE OUR MOVE. 





















WE HAD A HEAD 
START-- AND WE'VE 
[MADE GOOD PROGRESS 
SINCE -~ BUT SHE 
KNOWS THE LAND, 


FAR AHEAD... 


NO SIGN OF PURSUIT, BUT 
1 KNOW ASHAKE'S OUT 
THERE SOMEWHERE. WE'RE 
LEAVING AN EASY TRAIL 
THROUGH THIS TALL GRASS, 
BUT THAT CAN'T BE HELPED. 
ee 

SHE'S CARRYING MORE 
WEIGHT, BUT SHE'S ALSO 
USED TO THIS DAMNABLE 




















ARI'S SPELL OF TRANSPORTATION-~ BUT WHO 
KNOWS WHERE WE'D END UP? FOR THE 
MOMENT, WE'RE BETTER OFF AS WE ARE. 


AND, AS WELL, I DEARLY. 
WANT TO BEAT ASHAKE 
AT HER OWN GAME . 


‘ON YOUR FEET, 
ARIANRHOD. YOUR 
REST'S OVER. 


QUST A LITTLE 
MORE, MARADA, 
PLEASE. 1'M 

SO TIRED. 


| WE COULD PROBABLY ESCAPE EASILY USING 


























IF YOU'D 
LIKE, ASHAKE 
CAN ARRANGE 
TO MAKE 
YOUR REST 
PERMANENT. 
LET'S MOVE, 
CHILD. 





li] THE HOURS PASS SWIFTLY, THE MILES LESS SO. BY NIGHTFALL, THE 
| SAVANNA HAS GIVEN WAY'TO A THICK, VERDANT FOREST. BOTH 
MARADA AND ARI ARE BEYOND FATIGUE, BEYOND PAIN. THEY 


THINK NO FURTHER AHEAD THAN EACH STEP. 





I FINALLY, AS 
THE WOODS 
TURN BLACK 
AROUND THEM, 
MARADA 
CALLS A HALT. 








WE'LL DO OURSELVES MORE HARM THAN GOOD 
BLUNDERING ABOUT IN THE DARK. BETTER TO REST 
“TIL MOONRISE, THEN USE ITS LIGHT TO SHOW US 


5 MY LEGS, MY 
LUNGS,/MY 
MUSCLES ~~ 
EVERYTHING. 
SEEMS LACED WITH] 
GROUND GLASS. 
BM| “MSO TIRED, T 
CAN'T EVEN 
SUMMON THE 
ENERGY TO. 
| HEAL MYSELF. 








ENDURE 

FOR NOW, ARI 

CONSERVE 
(OUR 


you! t 
STRENGTH. 








ASHAKE'S ALONE-- WHY. 
DON'T WE FIGHT, AMBUSH 
HER, DO SOMETHING ?. 


IT'S TOO SOON’ 
WE'RE TOO FAR 
FROM OUR 


MARADALS 
SENSE THE 
CANDANCE'S 


A LIFE FORCES 








FATIGUE -- AND THE TERRIBLE STRAIN OF THE MURDEROUS ALL 
DAY RUN-- INSTANTLY TURN ARI'S FLASH OF TERROR AT HER 


a 


SHE SPRINGS AWAY 
FROM MARADA, 
NOT CARING 
WHERE SHE GOES... 


WANTING 
ONLY TO. 
FLEE AS 
FAST AS 
SHE CAN. 











SHE DOESN'T GET VERY FAR. 


ARI, STOP! 
YOU'RE DOING. 
PRECISELY WHAT 

SHE WANTS! 











HANG ON, 
ARIS TM 
COMINGS 








1... I'MA MESS. 
LOTS OF BUMPS 
AND BRUISES BUT 
NOTHING SEEMS 
BROKEN, THANK 
GOODNESS. 
ey 

TRULY, THE 
GODDESS SMILES 
ON FOOLS AND 
CHILDREN. I'VE 
ACTED LIKE BOTH. 
WHERE AM Ty 
ANYWAY? WHAT'S 

















WHAT'S THE MATTER THIS BONE: 
YARD TOO MUCH FOR YOU? I'M 


NOT SURPRISED. AN ARMY MUST 


HAVE DIED HERE 


CRY YOUR HEART 

Out, ARI. YOU'LL 

FEEL BETTER, 

THAT'S TT, THAT'S [ MOTHER, 
THE SPIRIT. Dovid 


IT'S ALL RIGHT. 

YOU'RE SAFE 
DAUGHTER. 
BELOVED 
DAUGHTER . 





YOU CALLED ME MOTHER” 
BACK THERE 


DO YOU MIND? MY 
MOTHER DIED IN 
CHILOBIRTH. 1 NEVER 
KNEW HER. SINCE WE 
MET, YOU'VE HELPED 
ME /COUNSELLED ME, 
TAUGHT ME, CARED 
FOR ME-- LOVED ME 
WHAT MY FATHER’S: 
WIFE WAS IN NAME. 
— 

YOUNE BECOME 
iV FACT, I'M SORRY. 
IF THAT OFFENDS OR 
UPSETS YOU. 1... 1 
NEVER MEANT 

TO TELL. 


"OFFEND" ME? 
ARI, 1F 1 LIVE 
FOREVER, I CAN 
THINK OF NO. 
GREATER GIFT, 

OR HONOR 

















SUNRISE. I'M STARVING, 
MARADA. HOW MUCH FURTHER? 


a 









(7 WE'RE IN THE FOOTHILLS. 
IE WE MAINTAIN THIS PACE 
BA, AND DON'T RUN IN 

TROUBL 


WE SHOULD. 
REACH THE 
PASS BY MID- 
AFTERNOON 








po 












SUDDENLY... 































WHO ELSE? SHE 
MUST HAVE CUT AHEAD 
OF US DURING THE 
NIGHT. SHE CHOSE THIS 
SITE WELL. THERE'S 

OPEN GROUND ALL 

AROUND Us. SHE'S 
UPHILL, SHOOTING. 
FROM DEEP SHADOW. 


THE 
CANDANCE?, 





«WHILE WE'RE 
SILHOUETTED 
AGAINST THE SUN 








STAY DOWN, 
‘ARI, NO 
MATTER 

WHAT 













I'M GOING 
TO TRY TO 
DRAW HER 
ATTENTION, 












CROUCHING LOW AND 
MOVING FAST, MARADA 
SLINKS ALONG THE 
RIDGE. AS EXPECTED, 
ASHAKE'S ARROWS 
FOLLOW HER, EACH 
LANDING CLOSER THAN 
THE ONE BEFORE, UNTIL 
























THE SUN WAS IN 
MY EYES WHEN I 
SHOT. FOR AN 
INSTANT, I 

WAS DAZZLE- 
BLINDED. 


P00 





THINK 1 KILLED HER. 


TM SURE I HITHER 

BUT I'D BEST MAKE 

CX ABSOLUTELY CERTAIN 

BEFORE I TURN TO 
THE CHILD. 





TIM SORRY [T CAME TO THIS. 
MARADA WAS THE WORTHIEST 


OF FOES 
HERE IS WHERE 

SHE FELL, DOWN, 

THIS SCREE 
























I'VE BEEN 
TRICKED! 























INQUR CASE, ASHAKE, 17'S NOT THE | 
AREED WEAPONS THAT MAKE THE DIFFERENCE 


CALL THAT “11'S WHAT WE 
EQUAL 60 WITH THEM, 

















DAMN! I'D HAVE CUT, 

HER BUT FOR HER, 

ARMOR, AND SHE 
KNOWS IT. 


SHE'LL NOT 

LET METRY 

SUCH A TRICK 
AGAIN. 








FORTUNATELY... 


WE'RE 


BOTH TIRED, 
DRAWING ON 
OUR DEEPEST 
RESERVES OF 


ENERGY. 






£17 ISN'T 
THE ONLY 
ONE I KNOW, 




























AND WE'RE BOTH USING THAT 
ENERGY AT A FEROCIOUS RATE. 
WHICHEVER OF US OUTLASTS THE 
OTHER WILL BE THE VICTOR 















MAGNIFICENT /” ALL MY LIFE I'VE DREAMED, 
HOPED, PRAYED OF MEETING 
A WARRIOR LIKE YOU, 
MARADA. AN EQUAL. ONE 
AGAINST WHOM I COULD 
TRULY PROVE MY TITLE AS 
“FIRST SWORD” OF MERGE. 



















ISN'T IT A SHAME 
YOUR DREAM’S 
TURNING INTO 

A NIGHTM-~ 





LAM NOT 
BEATEN. 
SO EASILY, 
STARHAIR, 













THE RAZOR-KEEN BLADE BITES 
DEEP INTO THE GROUND AND FOR 
4 SPLIT-SECOND, STICKS THERE 
WITH EYE-BLURRING SPEED, 
IGNORING THE SHRIEKS OF PROTEST 
FROM HER MUSCLES ANDO JOINTS, 
MARADA SEIZES THE OPPORTUNITY, 


















. AND LANDS WITH Att HER WEIGHT ON THE MONARCH'S 
‘SWORD ARM._A RIGHT UPPERCUT TO THE JAW COMPLETES 
THE MANEUVER. = 














ANO ENDS THEIR DUEL 








SENSIBLE 
YIELD, OR DECISION 
JOIN YOUR 
ANCESTORS 


1... YIELD. THE 
HUNT IS OVER. 
YOU HAVE WON, 


LET US HOPE, 
SHE-WOLF, 
THAT YOUR NEXT 
DECISION IS AS 

SENSIBLE 


WHAT?! 














THEY CAUGHT ME BY SURPRISE, 
MARADA. I WAS SO ENGROSSED IN SI 


THAT 
HOULD BE Y THROW AWAY 


THE FIGHT, SO CONCERNED FOR YOU, OBVIOUS, JHE KNIFE, 


THAT I DION'T NOTICE THEIR: 
APPROACH ‘TIL IT WAS TOO LATE. 


CAPTAIN KEOS, 
WHAT IS THE 
MEANING OF THIS?! 


MAJESTY. , MARADA, OR 
MY COMRADE 
INKOSE WILL 
SNAP YOUR 
CUB'S NECK 








MARADA WON'T TRY ANYTHING SO LONG 
AS T'M IN DANGER. THESE MERCENARIES 
SEE HER AS THE PRIMARY THREAT, THEIR. 
ATTENTION IS, FOCUSED ON HER AND THE 
CANDANCE. I'M NOTHING TO THEM 


IF CAN 
DISTRACT 


BY THE 

GREAT, 

LIONS 
‘A FIREBIRDS 
BLESS YOU, 
ARIANRHOD- 
YOUR ILLUSION 
IS PERFECT # 








AND BEFORE THEY CAN RECOVER 

THEIR EQUILIBRIUM, T'LL GIVE. 

THEM SOMETHING TO BE TRULY 
TERRIFIED OF. 




















YOU'RE A FOOL, ENJOY YOUR ETERNAL DAMNATION, 

CASTA. YOU'VE SEEN YOU'VE NO DOUBT EARNED IT, 

ME FIGHT. YOU 

SHOULD HAVE TURNED] 

AND RUN WHILE YOU 

HAD THE CHANCE, 
LIKE THE CRAVEN 

CUR YOU ARE. 


INSTEAD, YOU'LL 
BE KEEPING INKOSE 
COMPANY ON THE 
ROCKY ROAD 10 
TARTARUS: 




























LIKE CASTA, 1 100 
HAVE SEEN ‘YOU 
FIGHT. UNLIKE HIM, 
1 AM NO FOOL 


WHY THEN, 






ALSO DON'T 
FIGHT FAIR f 










leo 0+ ite 









YOU'VE SLAIN TWO. 
GOOD MEN, SHE- 


Dob; 











HE'S PINNED 
MY SWORD! 
































I GRANT YOU 

THE MERCY. 

OF A QUICK 

DEATH, MACRO. 
IT 1S MORE 
THAN YOU 
DESERVE 


MARADA-— 
WARRIORS! 














ARE WELL. WHEN W. 
FRESH HORSE TRACKS 
YOUR ROUTE, WE FEAI 





AMUN BE PRAISED, MAJESTY--YOU 








E DISCOVERED 
PARALLELLING 
RED THE WORST. 












PUT UP YOUR SPEARS. I AM 
UNHURT-- THANKS, IN LARGE 
MEASURE, TO THE COURAGE 

OF MARADA AND HER CHILD. 


THEY ARE 
STRANGERS 





NO MORE 











BUT HONORED) 1 OFFER MY 
FRIENDS... 4 HAND, STARHAIR. 
ANO 1 WILL NOT 
(BE OFFENDED IF 
pS REFUSE TT 






























IN_ HONOR, 
ASHAKE, 
1 ACCEPT, 














BE MY RIGHT 
HAND, MY, 
TRUSTED 
FRIEND 












A WEEK LATER, AT THE PASS, AFTER MARADA AND 
ARI--ANO ASHAKE--HAVE FULLY RECOVERED FROM 
THEIR ORDEAL, 


STAY, MARADA . 





PLEDGED 

TO RETURN. 

ARIANRHOD 
SAFELY 


FAR WE HAVE COME, 
FARTHER STILL WE 

MUST GO. AFTER THAT, 
ASHAKE, WHO CAN SAY? 


THE SHE-WOLF AND 
THE LIONESS MAY 
YET MEET AGAIN, 


















PROLOGUE: 


Y GODDAM IT, GLORIA! HOW MANY TIMES HAVE JOO BAP! ar 
70.0 Jo NOT To HANG YOUR PANTY HOSE IN Least If YoU HAD, 
THESOLAR COLLECTOR 10 DR. (i F Wotan 
OmERLACE Tie bie) Tee. CHRONIC iC Jonipcanirs, 
bet f if Or 
rosSs) OU Bie TURKE 


Fy 
LAUGH! t'VE Gt 
7 BASE AND t 0G 


SURE! WILLIAM FITZ- ABOUT SIX MONTHS 





BOY), SOME HONEYMOON THIS 
2 BE 1 WHOEVER, 
Thaveut oF SENDING "HUSBAN! 
Aino: WIEE TeAMs OM tiece eee 
SPACE MISSIONS ANYWAY? 


FRED, 

IT ALL sragreo witu tue ‘eet 

‘MANNED EXPLORATION OF , URANUS | 
IAS PK EOURTEEN, MON 

DO You Rememoen tie VO 

OUYe tuar WENT OUT ON IT? 


m WHEN THEY FINALLY STEPPED 

OUT OF THE RE-ENTRY MODULE 

HOLDING HANDS, WE ReaLIZED 

THAT SOMETHING HAD TO BE 
ONE! WEE GOT TO THINK 

OF OUR IMAGE IN THE 

WORLD MEDIA! 


PATRICK ANO PATRICK 

FITZ-WILLIAM 1 WaT 

EVER HAPPENED TO 
EM, ANYWAY ? 


YEAH? WELL 


eNHATS IT GONNA DO 
OR YOUR IMAGE IF T TAKE 
OCKET WRENCH TO 
eLonia's pack 22 r ™M 


BZEEK! 
PLEASE DepceiT 


6000 CREDITS OR YOUR 
CONVERSATION WILL BE 


AUTOMATICALLY 


OUT WE STARTED HAVING TO 
BLEEP oer THEIR TRANS 
MISSION: 
CALLING pda ont “UG, 
BUN ® AND. PupeY cans 
AND STUFF, NOT T 
MENTION ALL TH 
SrbaPIne Norse 


DISCONNECTED! 
GKIIG!! VIDEO 





982 Ralbh 


TAKE TWO LUMPS OF FLESH... THEN ADD A DASH OF COMPETITIVENESS, 4 SOUPCON OF IGNORANCE, 
TWO TABLESPOONS OF INEPTITUDE, ANO THROW IN 4 COUPLE OF FOIBLES. THEN BAKE TOGETHER 
UNDER INTENSE PRESSURE FOR TOO LONG AND WHAT HAVE YOU GOT ?.,, A PRESCRIPTION FOR. 


THERE GOES THE VID AGAIN! i WOOPS! UH. SORRY, MOM! 1 DION'T 
I'M GONNA GIVE THOSE SuckeRs ‘ KNOW IT WAS YOU # IT'S JUST THAT 
BACK AT MISSION CONTROL A i LWI6H THEY DIDN'T GIVE ALL THEIR 
PIECE OF MY MINBL . CONTRACTS TO THE LOWEST BIDDER! 
THESE STINKIN’ UNIFORMS fd : T MEAN, FOR 5O CENTS EXTRA, 
LWAYS BINDING UP Es 2 THEY COULD HAVE PUT IN A 
= CROTCH! ZIPPER + 


IN) 
ieee a 
YOU THINK YOU'RE bs 
THE ONLY ONE THAT'S 


GOT TROUBLES? GALLi- 
VANTING AROUND THE GALAXY 


oo 
(Z 





pS Sara 


ARE YOU KIDDIN'? 
WHAT WEATHER?! HOW 
MANY TIMES 70 T HAVE 

TO TELL YOU.., 


CRIPES! 
"750,000,000 MILES AWAY 
AND STILL Sie Has TO 
CALL ME EVERY DAY TO 
BUST MY CHOP: 

HAH! YOU MEAN ALL 
DAY YOU HANG AROUND 
WATCHING "SEX HOSPITAL" 
AND STUFFING YOUR 
FACE Wx\Le YouR BODY 

SLOWLY TURNS TO 

LUMPY MUSH! 


WELL AT LEAST YOU COULD 
STOP EMOKING THOSE 
SMELLY CIGARS ANO 
TAKE & SHAVE ONCE IN 
AWHILE} 


60 WHO'M L 
Go! IMPRESS 2! 
YOU EXPECTIN’ MAYBE THE 
VICAR FOR TEA? AND WHO 
ARE YOU TO TALK, ANYWAY7.. 





VENTUALLY,.. fg 


Pp sen. | 


WELL, THANK GOD 
THAT'S OVER! .., SO WHAT'S 
FOR DINNER 2 NOT RECIRCULATED 
WASTE AGAIN?) THAT SOYBEAN 
SURPRISE WAS BAD ENOUGH 

THE FIRST TIME! 


18 MORE MONTHS OF 
HIG? 20%, IT'S SuRe 
A G000 THING THAT £ 
DISCOVERED THE SOOTHI 
EFFECTS OF LIQUID 
METHANOL 


WORM WHY CAN‘T. 


GE? 
AT LEAST HE TAKES 
HER OUT ONCE IN 
AWHILE! T'M 
TIRED OF S\TTING 
AROUND THIS 


FLYING 
DUSTBIN! 


ALFRED! Age 
YOU AT IT AGAIN? 
I JUST SAW THE FUEL. 
INDICATOR DROP! tF YOu 
KEEP THI UP We WON'T! 
HAVE ENOUGH JUICE LEFT 
FOR THE RETURN TRIP! 


Tz 


COME BACK HERE, you 


Y NAM! IT'S 
CHEEZ-WHIZ 
CORDON BLEU! 


50 WHERE'S 
TO GO?! You 
WANNA MAYBE 





NAH? Just A yy SAVE Your HERE! HELP me TACK wow! tat Y [ ev: everymine’s srite 
Bagger OF TOXIC BREATH! | | Tis SEAT CUSHION FLOATING AROUND! 
WASTE THEY DUMPED IF YOU OVER THE HOLE WITH Ye mn MUST HBVE KNOCKED 
OUT HERE BACK IN DON'T PaTeH | | THAT LEFTOVER OUT OuR GYROSCOPIC 
THE EIGHTIES! ALGAE PASTE!.,, STABILIZERS... 


TO WALL! 


THAT'S NOTHING NEW! MERE! 60, UH» HOWZABOUT YOU WOULD THROW MW WHAT'S THE 
HANG ON TO THIS! ALITTLE FREE- THAT \N MY FACE |... MATTER, 

( FALL NOOKIE?! DAMN! Bl vo: cosmic 

KLUTZ 2, 
CAN'T GET 


REALLY TOO SuRE 
WHICH WAY (6 UPS 


YEAH? 60 . HEY! WHO 
TAKE A courte AHH FOR THE GOOP OLD TURNED ON 
DAYS ON GARTH, WHEN THE LIGHTS? 
MEN WERE MEN AND 
WOMEN WERE LIVE- 
STOCK! WHEN EVERY 
DAY WAS A vw 





HOW PRETTY! 
LOOK ALERED.. 
bie a Gorens. y 





THAT'S NO 
SUPER” NOVA, 
NIN 





i 60 THEY FINALLY 
DID IT, Luk? BLEW 


T ALL Bo 
ATonic ic einoens t 


LS vy 


RE 
BIRDS AND Bees. NO 
MORE SUNSETS © 
DESERTED BEACHES... 




















YEAH, WELL wy LOOK AT THE 
BRIGHT SIDE}... 


mittens ‘ RE 
IUMBERG! NO MORE 
BORING Po PAMILY GET. TOGETHERS, 


DON'T CALL 
ME BY your 
FAMILY NAMES! 


ALONG? IT 1067 GOT 50 
OVERCROWDED. 





(WITH PINKO- 
FAGS L\KE YOUR BROTHER LOUIE t 


YEAH, OVERCROWDED 


PERVO COMMIE: 
THEY'RE THE ONES THAT. 





LEAVE MY BROTHER OUT OF THIS 
YOU SLUG! IT WA BACKWARD- 
LEANING FASCIST BLOWHARDS 
CRE YOU AND YOUR FAT SLOB 

hy 4 FATHER 7 





"OW YEAH? WELL, TLL 
25h, THEY eRe DRIVEN To 
IT BY THE CON: 








[ruviws ReGuLanons! 


FLYING REGULATIONS 
JOR NOT _WE CAN'T 





Ses K 
Sher, wise euy) Woe 
<3 What Te HELL tou 
THINK YOU'RE DOIN'?/ 



































pears tetas 

STAKE TMS, YOU 

ery 
mn 


Plas 


Gan mann wens: | 
SHIT, MAN... SHIT. 














AND YOU CAN AOD THE PRICE OF WY BIKE 
TO MY FEE, MR. LIPOVAG 





























YOU ARE THREE 
MINUTES LATE, 
MAR, PLEXUS. 








: H lores, 
lersnot waste our | passeSCUSTINGY 


TWME TELL ME WHAT 00 YOU 
HiNK ABOUT THIS? a 
aS 





























4\] AND MAY FACTORY F 
{S FLOODED WITH Sy S a 
THAT GARBAGE! || Comes su ec TO SHOP 
WILL DRAIN OFF; Y NER OUS RREASE, 
TOUR WoRKn G Vy ay 
CAPACITY. « ) ms 


Here TaKe Tavs! |, 
Et) SPOKE TO Te, 
MAIOR. YOU'VE A 
FREE HAND. 


YOU ARE GOING 10] YES... THE STUFF IS DISTRIBUTED 
WEED 17.1 [THERE TOO BaD." BUT IF You 
SECTOR ONE! |. WANT TO AULL A DRAGON, 


Be. AE YOU'VE 
2 pissy {wHaTE 
A KILLING | == j aN) be 
LICENSE! bs . 











lz 
l = 
SECTOR ONE... THE BOTTOM OF A GARBAGE Fa 


CAN! 1 HOPE THEY WON'T "SMELL 
THAT I DON'T 21 


























aa 
YY 


fk 
MOO@@O 20h 
















































































FILTHY 









































